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“JUMPY NERVES 


ALLUCINATIONS 
ATHLETE’S HEAD 
— these are all symptoms of P. B.”’ (Poor Beverages) 


—says DR. GLASSWASSER, 
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** My boss advised Red Lion”’ 

Alfred M. Kroitz of — stance. I tell you frankly, 
New York writes: ‘‘My Schmalz, that Little 
boss buttonholed me sev- Giant Office Equipment 
eral months ago (I regret Industries, Incorporated, 
to say the whole lapel believes that a man who 
came off in his hand) doesn't ‘‘mix his own’’ 
‘Ginsberg’, saidhe, ‘You isn’t worthy to fetch a 
want to get ahead, don’t chocolate bar to the vice- 
president.’ I bought a 
bottle of Red Lion and a 
month later was made 
general manager. Do you 
know of any good jobs 
of hospitality, f’r in- open?’’ 


you? You want to be a 
BigShot,don’tyou? Then 
watch your personal ex- 
penses—watch your cost 











It S wi rth shouting 
Taylor & Co 
York 


Colorful en RRD LION 


so attractive in their bright IMITATION 
cellophane F: a ‘ 
et pcre age — Gin, Rye, Scotch, etc., Cooking Flavors 

them on the piano 

Theimportant thing, 

however, is that they 

are graduated—a tre- 

mendousconvenience 

in mixing. 




















JACK SHUTTLEWORTH, Editor CSEORGE JEAN NA N k iARD |. WALSH SIDNEY S. LENZ, Contributing Editor | 











pqcosnven.t might have a_ good N= winter you'll be able to tell IMES are so tough a lot of good 

chance to be President if it 4% the bears from the bulls easily men are going around with shoes 

eren’t for the Democrats. enough. The bears will be wearing o thin they can feel the accelerator 
fur coats. through the sole. 


\ ELL, we certainly were sur- 
prised to hear that dummies fe now it’s considered a successful ND lately the dentists have been 
A 





ere used by some brokers to sell raid when the Prohibition officers 4 complaining that it’s like pulling 
tocks short. We thought the dum- and the newsreel men arrive at the teeth to get any money out of their 
es did all the buying. same speakeasy together. patients. 
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“Don't you see, gentlemen? She killed him 
because she loved him!” 


HE height of illegibility—a doc- 

tor’s prescription written with a 
post-office pen in the rumble seat 
of a second hand car. 


The trouble with most of the live- 
wires you meet these days is that 
they haven’t got any connections. 


It’s too bad that the American 
people can’t work up the same 
amount of indignation over the 
length of the breadlines that they 
do over the lines at the public golf 
course. 


A radio station has asked listen 
ers what they would like to have 
broadcast directly following a scrap 
book program. The logical thing 
would be a couple of aspirin tablets. 


And there would be a good mar 
ket for the used car if it weren’t for 
the used income. 





“Newfoundland,” says an edito 
és . - . ( “is governed by a mob.” “Well, we 
Six miles off Ambrose Light and you start oe oleae 
Serge yo have our House of Representatives. 

criticizing the party. 


Definition 


j NERNAI machine—the one just 
ahead of vou on Sunday after- 
noon. 


And the school of hard knocks is 
a wonderful educator, but we wish 
our motor hadn’t studied there. 


Some of the stock exchange man- 
ipulators seem to have been just 
bears in bulls’ clothing 

And stock operators are now 
ing compared to Al Capone, but 
least Al’s assets we re liquid 


Gen. Smedley Butler is reported 
to have lost his voice. But he 
shouldn’t feel too bad; lots of others 
have become bankrupt too 


One big advantage of the five-day- 
week is that the unemployed lose 
only five days’ pay, instead of the 
usual six. 


And in some of our law courts a 
man is assumed to be guilty until 
he is proved influential 


Well, we hope to goodness this , ; , , 
year’s crop of college graduates will “Don't worry, Charlie, we'll get you out in time 
turn out to be bond-buyers. to run for alderman!” 
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Skippy 
ialogues 


By Perey Crosby 


Gripe: Well, I just come from tl 


oroscope) 
APPY: The wh 
SIPPY: You know, the woman 
reads off’n the sl} ou know, 
i! gossij in’, 

APPY: Oh, fortune 
SKIPPY: No, not 


oroscoper don’t look for trouble in 


e crystal, an’ she don’t Ik 

thin’ frem bridge table raps, ai 
her, cards 1 just cards. No F 

e horoscoper rummeges throu 

e sl for the answe} to what 


therin’ va. She works from a chart 


, ' ; 
at lool like a cartwheel an 

to) 41° 4 49 ee ee 
ell eve n ni S$ ever gol 
happen to va. If va’re ever coin 

. , 

hi chi ennoy he can tell : 
Vv many } mark a’re goin’ t 

)” whe re most of them is yoin’ 

be It’s nice to know all that stufi 


it don’t make ya happy. For in 


nce, I’m to “look out for a ma 
hose name berins with an ‘E’,” she 
vs, “An’ don’t put any stock in a 
rk man whose initials is ‘Y. E.’” 


She went through a whole line o’ 
eople beginnin’ with ‘M’ an’ ‘E’ an’ 
t got the alphabet use 
them | 
what 


guess that was myselt 


on, until we 
Was Just one 0’ 
iid trust, an’ judgin’ from 
ays, I 


warns me very carefully b 


An’ there’s a woman that’ 
for you.” I 


; , 
rake me mind over to 


vin’ to make trouble 
In’t have te ; 
w that that was the teacher. 


YAPPY: An’ all this is in the 


Skippy: All in the stars. 

YAPPY: I always thought they was 
it out for somethin’ better than 
jat. What else did she tell ya? 
SKIPPY: Oh. she told me a lot o’ 
hings, but I can’t think o’ them all. 
She says if I ever buy a farm, I 
houldn’t oush’a plant barley if 
enus is in the ascendant, an’ | 
houldn’t plant potatoes if Mercury 
iles the heavens. 

YAPPY: about 
e moon is full? 


SKIPPY: I dor know 


Ty 
ricw 


spinach when 


that, but it 


eems all right to me. 


st 4 , 


L APPY : AnVvwal 


v, she doesn’t know 
nything about farmin’. 


Who ever 





heard of a farmer plantin’ barley « 





tand what the horoscope r’ 


n or potatoes when the stars i tryin’ to do for people. 
out YAPPY: I think I understand. Peo- 
SKIPPY: Weil, if 1 want my crops ple pay her so they'll have somethin’ 
o be right, it seems I] got to do it to brood about. P ople what ain’t 
vhen Mercury in the whai-d’ya got any troubles go to her an’ when 
ill-it. they come back, they got enough t 
YAPPY: It seems like a very funny hink about so’s they don’t know 
kind o' farmin’ to me Hianvin’ whether they want to go on livin’ o1 
roun’ all day, then hitchir the not. . | 
horses when the rs come out SKIPPY: That'd — be cheatin’—I 
SKIPPY: Well, I didn’t say I was nean to end your life when ya know 
yoin’ to be a farm did I. She jus a should wait around for an acci- 
ay 1 case I buy a far dent. 
»APPY: Well Ip} you ope YAPPy: I don’t know—I think it’s 
lir tation § al S u) ou very mart. Suppose ya’re goin’ to 
mustn’t fill cars unless Mercury is’ fall out of an airplane on Septem 
in the ascendant, or Venus is this or ber 16, 1940. Why shouldn’t you live 
Venus is that. A swell lot o’ bu up to September 15, 1940, an’ then 
nes oin’ to be de First beat the racket by jumpin’ out of an 
thing ya know, they’ll be takin’ ya airplane? 
way in a wire wagon. SKIPPY: No, I don’t see that at all. 
SKIPPY: You don’t understand. A You lose a day. 
horoscoper only ha dealing with YAPPY: Did she say ya was goin’ 
the future. She knows what’s goin’ to marry? 
» happen before it takes place. : — 
YAPPY: An’ do people pay her fe YKIPPY: Yes, she says I’m goin’ to 
all this? ‘YA marry Lizzie Krausmeyer_ an’ 
SKIPPY: That’s how he make that’s what bothers me iuse I lov 


her livin’, but with me it’s diff 
I know the woman downstairs, a 


the horosc per uses me 10) } 
hearsals. 
YAPPY: Well, if she knows ; 


¢ 
about the future, why don’t she make 


races an’ clean 1 
before they take place? Seems to 
she oughta know all the winners 

SKIPPY: Well, that’s gamblin’ a 
horoscopers don’t gamble. 

YAPPY: I don’t know—tellin’ 
when ya’re goin’ to have small 
seems like gamblin’ to me. Ya 
liable to have 
diphtheria or somethin’ else—pn« 
monia, maybe, an’ all the 
was bankin’ on smallpox. 

SKIPPY: Listen, I don’t think 


money on hors¢ 


scarlet lever 


mi how 


va SKIPPY: 


vou (Page 31, 


erent Carel. But I suppose I got to go 


n’ hrough with it. 

‘ YAPPY: An’ are ya goin’ to have 
children? 

ill SKIPPY: 

think they’re goin’ 

ip happy ‘cause I'll always be thinkin’ 

much better the children would 

be if they was Carol’s. 

n’ YAPPY: Well, why don’t you marry 
Carol? 


them, but I don’t 


at a ale 
to make me very 


y ’ ’ 
Lot S © 


How can I marry Carol if 


Ox it’s Fate that I must marry Lizzie? 


’re YAPPY: I know, but ya don’t love 


or Lizzie. Carol loves ya, don’t she? 

Skippy: So it’s been whispered. 
a But ya see, the horoscoper says I’m 
born under Scorpio. 


} 
ple ase) 
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“Lay off me! I tell ya I don’t know nothing about itl 


The Diary of Mrs. Pepys 


By Baird Leonard 


PRIL 25.—Awake betimes, read- 

ing in the third of the “Ask Me 
Another” books, and never was I so 
shamed at my lack of general knowl- 
edge, and specific, too, for that mat- 
ter, for, albeit I might not be ex- 
pected to know what a quern is, or 
a kitchen midden, it is a sorry com- 
ment on my memory to have written 
down my old friends Hengist and 
Horsa as a brace of Norsemen. But 
Lord! for years I have proceeded on 
the conviction that the only remnant 
of my education was a hazy idea 
that Caesar crossed the Rubicon in 
49 B.C., and I did thank what gods 
may be that nobody ever asked me 
why. Which minds me of George 
Ade’s heroine who knew that Colum- 
bus discovered America and what 
kind of cold cream to use, and let it 
go at that. To luncheon at a publick 
with Nan Armistage, who was in 
the depths because all the things she 





has ever yearned for, like sable coats 
and Paris dresses, are now at a min- 
imum price, and she is not suffi- 
ciently solvent to avail herself of the 
bargains. “Why,” quoth Nan, “even 
divorces are down to three days and 
two hundred and fifty dollars in 
Chicago.” Thence to play bridge at 
Midge Holmes’, greatly disturbed by 
the new rules which are in force 
amongst players who do not con- 
sider themselves bush league, one 
of them being that a trick turned is 
quitted and cannot be inspected by 
declarer or opponents, and I do well 
recall how Dick Eyre told me that 
his first conscious sign of approach- 
ing senility was his asking to look 
at the last trick twice. 


PRIL 26.—Marge Boothby in be- 
fore breakfast, full of the notion 
to change her every negotiable asset 
into gold, because she did hear some- 
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one yesterday say that in a year or 
two we would all be thankful to have 
as much as two hundred dollars in 
currency, but I paid her small heed, 
having listened to Marge’s fads and 
fancies for so many years that it is 
a wonder I have not had her com- 
mitted to an institution. But Sam, 
the zany, pretended as usual to re- 
yard her gravely, and encouraged 
her hoarding instinct by telling her 
not to part with a cent unless she 
found that she could buy a _ pear- 
shaped diamond for a dollar and a 
half. Biff Haskins to luncheon, with 
news of a depletion in his salary, but 
merry enough withal, saying that 
the next cut he could withstand 
would be that of his throat. Also, 
speaking of a mutual acquaintance, 
he did announce that she was pecu- 
liar, rightly enough, without the ex- 
cuse of having been shell-shocked. 
Much talk of many things, Biff won- 
dering vehemently how much longer 
the American people are going to 
stand for this, that, and the other 
indignity, and it did suddenly occur 
to me that there is no such thing as 
the American people in the precise 
ense, nor has there been since the 
Seventies. News these days that 
seats on the Stock Exchange are sell- 
ing for only a few thousand dollars, 
causing Samuel to remark that the 
only seat he would purchase at any 
price would be on a bandwagon. All 
the afternoon gone reading “Deep 
Streets,” a new novel of considerable 
interest, and there was one incident 
therein which was as dreadful as 
anything that ever I read in my life, 
namely, the casting into the Hudson 
of Richard Trent’s manuscript by a 
thief who had mistaken it for securi- 
ties, albeit why Trent had no carbon 
of it was beyond me. Lord! one of 
the most tragic occurrences in 
history, methinks, was the cast- 
ing into the fire of Carlyle’s only 
script of “The French Revolution” 
by a careless serving-maid of John 
Stuart Mill. The Cartwrights to 
dinner, always something of a trial 
to me, because I do know for a fact 
that Laura was born in Cleveland’s 
administration, yet she does put her 
age back even to the extent of ad- 
dressing me as a crone, and the way 
she does keep. her children’ in 
rompers and short frocks when they 
will soon be old enough to shave and 
vote is little short of a public 
scandal. Lord! it would not astonish 
me if she did try to get in on the 
Easter egg-rolling on the White 
House lawn. 
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see Saw 

B* \NCING the budget wouldn’t be 

» hard if there were not so many 
ed statesmen. 


,nd Spring seems to be the mating 
for everything but the cards 
e get in draw poker. 


New York State’s delegation t: 

e Democratic National Convention 

yoing uninstructed, but we unde! 

tand that the members were told to 

ill their punches for the first few 
P 


Has. 


ideville performers are facing 

ng siege of unemployment, says 
1K ; : 

de paper. Well, the acrobats 


igglers shouldn’t give up hope 


rovernment ma et hire them 
lance its bor . 
pression versie Fou it of 


nad it. 


The highway depat nt has d 


d to straighten out the curves in 


trunk highways Well, a lot ot 
drunken drivers have tried the rie 


} ns 14 the it 1} ucces 
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, cross the Arabian Desert. 





j ) P 4h Z sai , / : j 
PLOrel Bertnam Thomas wil now explain hh SNH 








































































































N® so very long ago Mr. Oliver 
- La 


Farge wrote an excellent book 

Indians called “Laughing 
and dedicated his tome in this 
“To the only good looking 
quaw I ever saw.” 

I therefore take a 
leaf from Mons. 
LaFarge’s Pulitzer 
Prize notebook and 
dedicate this piece to 
all the good looking 
numbers who clutter 
ip our beaches, pools, 
golf courses, and ten- 
nis courts to such an 
eye filling extent now- 
adays. 


about 
Boy,” 


manner: 


Our 1932 model 
sportswoman is a 
pretty nifty article. 


The preconceived no- 
tions of big calved, 
valumphing, Brun- 
hilds are out of 
late Grandma’s 
costume and 
the bicycle built for 
two. Slim, svelte, and 
iattily attired in 
whatever uniform the 
sport of the moment 
lemands the present 
lay outdoorsy' gals 
ast ridicule at the 
‘itics who prophesied 
ome fifteen years ago 


as 
as 


roquet 
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SPORTS 


that the corsetless fads of golf and 
tennis would spell ruin to the coun- 
try’s birthrate. 

I happened to drop in to see the 


finals of a women’s 
tourney the 


contestants 


squash rackets 
other day. Most of the 
wore ni little flannel 
shorts, pleated in the impeccable 
Borotra manner, with short sleeved 
and cute little white silk sox. 
It was sheer joy to watch them flit 
around the court in a rem- 
iniscent of Albertina Rasch and her 
They lacked the blinding 
speed of the male squash expert but 
oh, those dimpled knees! 
Swimming, too, has more than its 
fair share of IT. By virtue of the 
omnipresent newsreel we are kept in 
constant touch with most of our bet- 
ter Naiads. Lovely Georgia 
Coleman, the high diving champ with 
her two and a half front gaynors, is 
practically a weekly release from the 


{ty 


shirts 


fashion 


cohorts. 


known 
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Ca a 


Hollywood 


Zievfield contract 


Chamber 


Commerce. 
Eleanor 


ot 
While the shots of elfinlike 
Holm, who recently turned down a 


(no foolin’), com 


pensate in many ways for the all too 


seldom appearances of 
Micky Mouse. 

There is a perfectly 
stunning team of fe 


male polo players in 
Santa Barbara, Cal. 
They ride and play 


like young goddesses. 
And did you ever get 
a close up of Eileen 
Bennett Whittingstall, 
Helene Madison 
Elizabeth Robinson” 
There is a well nigh 
endless list of female 
sport experts whose 
charm and _ pulchri 
tude isn’t a bit hard 
to take. 

I note with pleasure 
that recently there 
have been several 
moves to change the 
attire of women ten- 
nis players. Members 
of the more radical 
school seem to be fav- 
oring shorts in lieu of 


or 


the balloony — skirts 
and rustling bloomers 
of the Lenglen- 


(Page 29, please 








The Greebish Ten Ft. Collapsible 


By Travis Hoke 


WW EL. friends, here is a dandy little novelty that I 
am prouder of even than my New Improved 
Fumbler for babies, and which ought to go like “hot” 
cakes. It meets the longest felt want that the Greebish 
Parents Supply Co. ever met, and we have been meeting 
same for many years and satisfaction guaranteed. It is 
the new Greebish Collapsible Ten Ft. Pole, for not 
touching with. 

How often have you said, | wouldn’t touch he or she 
with a ten ft. pole, or else you heard certain parties 
say same? You said and heard it many the time, | 
know. Well, and good, but was there any ten ft. pole 
handy? Maybe there was if the saying was done at 
home but not likely, and how did you know the pole was 
ten feet, and almost always when you are on the street 
or at the meat store and you feel like not touching some- 
body with a ten ft. pole there isn’t any. It’s funny how 
human nature is, here people been going on saying that 
year after year and not having a pole and feeling need 
of same and yet no body up to now has solved this 
problem. 

So I studied over it for quite some time, and I fig- 
ured out why people never have ten ft. poles when 
needed. It is because the length is too long, so that 
same will not fit in umbrella stands or on top of pianos, 
-nd if taken on picnics it sticks out of the car and the 





“I'm no hoarder, gimme a cent’s worth of them gum drops! | 
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“T’ll see you in H--l first!” 


parties in the car back of you may 
make trouble unless you tie a red 
rag on like on the pipes on a 
plumber’s truck, so next time you 
say, oh, probably I won’t need it, 
and you don’t take it, but it turns 
out you practically always need it at 
picnics because everybody brings the 
same thing for lunch, which is jelly 
sandwiches and devilled eggs, and 
nobody wants to walk down the 
street with ten ft. poles on account 
of the very parties they would not 
touch with same always yell at them 
how many did they catch. (They 
make out they think they been fish- 
ing.) So practically nobody has a 
ten ft. pole when needed. 


S° I invented a Collapsible pole that 
extends to ten ft. exact, but it 
collapse like a telescope down to vari- 
ous lengths as desired. Ladies like 
it in the size that collapse to say two 
foot, so that when carried in the 
case it looks like a music roll. Gents 
usually prefer the walking stick 
length, and I have gotten up a spe- 
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cial short that can be concealed in a 
rolled up» newspaper, for the min- 
istry. But each and every model is 
guaranteed to extend instantly to 
full length by a light pull on the 
trigger. Naturally, the walking 
stick is faster, but gents have less 
use for not touching parties than 
ladies, so I advise latter to try walk- 
ing stick length before deciding on 
music roll. 

Also advise use of our Little Giant 
Range Finder, as otherwise parties 
to be not touched may be closer than 
ten ft., and then you can’t not touch 
them. Or there may be parties that 
you couldn’t say you wouldn’t touch 
with a ten ft. pole, but only with a 
five or other length pole, well, will 
be pleased to make any length to 
order, or ten ft. model can be un- 
jointed at tip, but advise stock model 
as ten ft. is standard everywhere. 


LSO have made up a special ten 
4% inch Kiddie Kane suitable for 
any baby that is not collapsible but 
otherwise just like their parents. 
This was my first model on account 


of it was kiddies gave me the idea. 
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speakeasy next door!” 
/ 


se model is adjustable with 
Vernier scale, calibrated to inch 


measure in U. S. Bureau of Stand- 
ards, and guaranteed accurate within 

inch fully extended. Single ac- 
tion, easy pull. Satin finish alumi- 
num throughout, except tip joint of 
hand - split wound. 
Nickel steel ferr'es. Can supply 
shoulder or hip holsver. Special pres- 
entation model, suitably engraved, 
solid gold ferrules, chased silver butt 
plate, morocco case. Makes 
lodge gift. 

Would like to thank one and all for 
past favors, and drop in 
neighborhood. Yours truly, 

Greebish Parents Supply Co. 

When ordering please 
whether rubber or cork grip. 

Would point out that Pole can be 
used to not touch 


bamboo, © silk 


dandy 
when in 
specify 


things same as 
people. THOKE 


Motherhood 
He a mother manages 
To be fond of such a scourge 
Baffles me. I must confess 
[ have no such primal urge. 
MARGARET FISHBACK. 
The return of the 
not only provide 
thousands of 


would 
employment for 
bartenders, brewers 


s aloon 


and distillers, but it would also mean 


renewed activity for the 


factories as well. 


sawdust 











Letters of a Self-Made Athlete 


I EAR POP: 
Here I am in Tia which 


means your Aunt Mary in our lan- 
guage, but don’t ask me why. A lot 
of dirty water has gone under the 
bridge since I last wrote 
is some of it. 
We hit across 
what with the heat 
nothing of Percy’s snores, 


Juana, 


and here 


Texas last week and 
and flies, 
things got 


+ 9 
sal) 


pretty tough. Would you believe it 
when I say I boiled a couple of eggs 
for breakfast in Percy’s tank? That 
was the pay off! 

So when we hit the Rio Grande 


the Show laid over and I fixed a rope 
around Percy 
to the river for a dip. 
Rio Grande was a river 
bunch of dopes these sony 
turned out to be! I finally located 
a muddy looking trickle and let the 
*gator splash himself in that. 

Then the fun started. Blame it 
on the Spring or something, but that 
wrinkled son of a gun cast loose the 
rope and headed for the 
bank. A bunch of surprised greas- 
ers watched him climb out on their 
side and then took it on the lam 
pronto. I guess Mexico 
are as scarce as live Presidents. 

I ran back to the Show and tried 
to raise a posse, but all I got was the 
laugh. When a 
over the border it 


srood-bye 


and ambled him down 
I thought the 
what a 


W rite) Ss 


opt osite 


’gyators in 


horse thing yoes 
is time to kiss it 
only Pershing and a troop 
ef cavalry can retrieve it for you. 


of Florida Sunshine. 
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Some SE NED 


— 


“Why, Tony, you're another Bing Crosby!” 


I went back to the tent 
sick; it’s funny how 


That night 
feeling pretty 


attached I got to that snapping piece 
In an hour or 


‘ 


<0 I heard a whiffling at the door and 
imping up I see Percy! Boy, what 


« beating that baby must have taken. 


His tongue was hanging out a yard 





“Homnl Messin’ 






around with them Indian gals again!” 
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and he was all chipped up with bu 
let holes around the tail. 

We arrived in San Dieyo yesterday 
and last night | came down for a lit- 
tle fun at the roulette wheel. I 
dropped fifty smacks and tried my 
luck shooting crap. That was sui- 
cide, too, so I wound up at the poker 
table. And this is where the bad 
news comes in. I drew a pretty pair 
ot red aces back to back, but a local 
boy tailed along every time I raised. 
We got our last cards and darned if 
he didn’t reraise me. That was all 
the dough I had, so I had to sweeten 
it just once more—with Percy. The 
dog outdrew me to a straight! 

So here I am. Tomorrow this lo- 
cal guy is driving me back to set 
Percy. He only speaks Spanish and 
I tried to tell him about Percy, but 
he won’t listen. I wonder just what 
he thinks he won, anyway? 

Better wire me fifty bucks, for it’s 
a cinch the show’ll can me without 
Percy. I think I'll go up to Holly- 
wood and crash the movies. If ever 
a guy was cut to play Tarzan, it’s 
me and I hear they are looking for 
guys like that. 

Pretty crumby bunch of seforitas 
around town but I hear they have all 
gone to Hollywood. 

Wire the dough 

Adios, 


don’t 

Your Son, 
3 ull 

Rex Dean 


write. 
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Little Visits to Unheard-Of Places 
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Janus, Illinois, Where the Natives Never Let the Left Hand Know 





What the Right Hand is Doing. 
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No More Rich hen the maligned him. But be 
; : oe se he has so often in the past 
Ww for the rich; they are no nosen to | i spokesman of Big 
more. Charlie Schwab says s D> =e = 1 
His exact words are “There are n ar — ath = x _ F to be a 
“ig si . ; 7 pokesman of Bum _ Business, we 
ich in America toda\ The highest SER a ae” 
type of riches as personified in this He has a sovereign remedy. It’s 
country today has practically van- There is one vreat thing for 
ed nd 1 = ome 4 dt he real man today and that is to 
heir ledae to see the t — to go 1 vork to do the best 
nything o1 } — . - 3 ee Owe — 
t Call ATi cit Line CiIrcumslLances to 
iild for his industry, build for his 
me, and build for his pret ce for 
he tuture That is the only remedy 
( ie depre ! 
Sw : ll we got to do 
t . e the work is? 
Rich met ] t their Several ex t plans pr 
dere Phat erribl But we a ~ have been put forward 
? Vi TY) nle Ww re I d t | Soy to. \W ©) by The Prov r 
y the I ] ’ ke boo! T ‘) 4 y ry | ’ hod ‘ ab 
1e\ in | food for tor , R ill call f 
eople afraid to | heir . nd sues. Such bond issues } ‘ 
the eve De f tne ow Y ‘ } + ] onl ed by every co} 
alr adv: 1 ple afraid to nen é rvative inte Bet because thev would 
pay envelopes lest they find 1 another way of “soaking th 
of discharge; people afraid to turn te rich.” 
he Help Wanted page because t But there : no more rich t 
know it will be barren again: peop! oaked—well, it suddenly occurs 
ifraid to face their own children at to us that if there are no more ric! 


the end of the davy’s futile foragin«: biy obstacle to has been 
said ir put out of the way. The rest of us 
rebuild the 
there will 


recove ry 
people, as 
a brilliant p: 


lest they lose their jobs ar 


isy and 
ing 1d vystem, and fix it so 
terrified of 
and children 
.et, says Mr. Schwab, we mustn’t 
omplain. “We mustn't 
we have five or six years of very 
great depression. We mustn't 

plain if broke and all sorts of 


things 


that 


dying lest heir wives be no more por 


starve.” 


compleait 


we ro 





happen.” 





Almost all sorts of things have 
happened More sorts are likely to = : 
happen. The curious fact is that so The Age of Beauty 
y far there has been so little loud ful and charm- 





United States 
and named 
radio, by the president of 
For years’ the Association for American Speech. 
his optimisti It is not just clear to us what speech 
speeches, a We shall not 


lucky ones, 


4 } E ten most beaut 
; complaint. ing women in the 
Don’t misunderstand u We have vere 

no hate on Charlie Schwab. He is ver the 

{ an old man, and a genial. 
we have thrilled to 

‘fter-dinner 

with him on the witness stand print the na 





recently selected 








nd we have has to do with beauty.) 
the 








wert 


| mes of 
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NCH 


partiy because we aon 


embroiled and partly because we re 


rard as futile any efforts to pick ou 
of millions the few best « 


strike US as 


dc . 





point vnen ne yrea decision s 
made as ( vnetnel yvoman 
merely i; pretty thing <¢ a great 
1 ” } . 
beaut\ There have been period 
} } t WwW ) ‘ ‘ } 1 |] 
In 1IStO! \\ e 4 Vor! 1 frat i 
“) “Se P 
all her “looks” by the time sl) 
Page 

twel : | vas definitel ed 

t it} some ( Int ‘ 
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i ne ! n ol 
| d « b er me ire 
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\ n 1 


I 7“ > times. do not weaken the hu 
man Yr: - they strengt!] t. 


ace ngthen i 
Professor Conklin, the 


le says: “Son 


i rd ne to 


Princeton biologist. 


f the weaker, according to the lav 
of nature, will naturally die under 
the stress of the times. Others will 


kind. The strong 
survive 
human 


not proparate their 
end the hardy will 
duce, and thus the 
be strengthened.” 
This is bitter truth. It is akin to 
the C philosophy—that the 
only cure for ve breeding and 
over-population the ghast 
mines and bloody warfare which 
have cursed China for centuri¢ 
progress need n 


and pro- 


race will 


hinese 
excessi 


are 


jut the march of 
be so cruel. The human mind alread: 
Knows better ways of 
itself and the body 
ization’s chief duty is to put tha 


1 . ] } + coo } ‘ «| 
Knowied'¢ nto etiect the wo 


strengthenin 


it serves. Civil- 
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“T Love a Parade” 
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OUR OWN OLYMPICS 


The Bouncers’ Ilammer Throw 
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“I couldn't sleep, so I thought I'd come and join you.” 


QUEERIES 


Answered by Prof. Paul Showers 


Dip a trolley motorman ever stop 
Q. his car for the belated out-of- 
breath passenger who had run two 
blocks to catch it and was only five 
feet away when it started up? 
B. K. Hickcox, Verona, N. J. 

A. Howard Weef, motorman on a 
Thurston Road street car in Roches- 
ter, N. Y., did so once during a 
thunder storm. Weef had sighted 
the belated passenger just in time to 
get his car started, when a bolt of 
lightning blew out the electric cur- 
rent and halted the car. This so 
infuriated Weef that he sat sulking 
for five minutes, refusing to open 
the door. The power was then re- 
stored, and Weef was able to start 
up his car again without having ad- 
mitted the passenger. 


HOW can one get a pair of wet 

* shoes on?—M. W. Hunter, West 
Point, Ill. 

A. Make a slit in the top of each 
shoe from the toe upwards. As this 
has been known to spoil the shoes, 
you may prefer covering your feet 
with cocoa-butter to make them slip 
into the shoes easily. But this may 
spoil your socks; so you had better 
remove them first. If you don’t want 
to look as undressed as that, leave 
your shoes home to dry and just 
wear galoshes. Nobody will know 
the difference anyway. 


WuHuy does the lender of a box 
- of matches always shake the 


box before handing it over and then 
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en 








shake it again when it is returned? 

J. B. Deschapelles, Sweet Springs, 
West Va. 

A. Our primitive ancestors lived 
chiefly upon birds’ eggs and cocoa- 
nuts. The ripeness of a nut or an 
egg was determined by shaking it. 
If a nut made a sloshing sound, it 
was eaten; if an egg did, it was 
thrown at one’s nearest enemy. This 
habit persists today in shaking the 
match-box, but it is only on rare oc- 
casions that the match-box is after- 
wards eaten. 


WHAT did Little Red Riding 
Q. ride?—E. W. Spooner, New- 
ark, N. J. 

A. I can find no record that Little 


Red Riding Hood could either read 
or ride. 


(Professor Showers will pay $1 for 
all Queeries acceptable for answer in 
this department.) 








“Tsk tsk! He forgot his rubbers!” 
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r intervals of every ten years | 

go around to verify the old 
i - Se 

Nathan conviction that vaude- 
ville never changes and that it 1 
quite as epizoétic as it has always 


been. In accordance with the estab- 
lished family therefore, | 
recently hied me, after the due lapse 
to a performance at the 
Hollywood Theatre and I may 
port to that nothing has 
pened in the meantime to 
alter my The 


crossing-the-road, the I-got-a-sister- 


practise, 


of a decade, 
re- 
you hap- 
make me 


opinion. chicken- 


Lena and the lady-I-seen-you-on-the 
street-with jokes have apparently 
been abandoned for the time bein«, 
but most of the other old dribble is 


till on deck. 

The opening number ¢ 
at the Hollywood was “Adler and 
Bradford.” Which Adler and 
which was Bradford I couldn't 
out, for—as Jim Huneker observed 

all the Adlers these days look lik: 
Bradfords and all the Bradfords like 


f the bill 


was 


niane 


Adlers. The Adler-Bradford act con- 
sisted of three dances on a dim] 
lighted stage. The woman memb«: 
of the team came on and went 


through various solo wrigglings in a 


white spotlight whilst an extra in 
the act, clad in what are known 
among the Bronx élite as swallow- 


tails, softly crooned something, which 
he articulated as “Buddy and Soul,” 
through a megaphone. This done, 
the woman exited, came back envel- 
oped in several layers of red 
and indulged herself in more wrig- 
gles in a red spotlight. She then 
threw aside the layers of red silk 
and revealed herself in a green South 
Sea Island skirt, whereupon the 
male member of the duo appeared 
and made what were evidently to be 
taken as a number of very passion- 
ate passes at her. After this, the 
woman took off her green South Sea 
Island skirt, disclosed herself in 
tights and was tossed into the 
eight times by her male colleague, 
aided by a couple of strong-arm ex- 
tras. 


No. 2 


silk, 


alr 


bill “Buster 


the 


on 


was 
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Shaver A 


Shavers.” 


His Little 
Shaver, a 
down at 


ssisted by 
Mr. Buster 
pasty-faced gentleman, sat 


piano and proceeded to play chop- 
sticks. No sooner had he begun, 
however, than his Little Shavers, 
two midgets, came on and entered 
into airy discourse with him. “Where 
do you live?” asked Mr. Buster 
Shaver of the male midget. “In New 
Jersey,” replied the latter. “Ah, 
then you know the ferry?” inquired 
Mr. Buster Shaver. “No, [I’m not 
that kind of a man,” retorted the 
male midget. “I don’t have anything 
to do with fairies!” After Mr. 
Buste Shaver’s hearty laughter 


over the midvet’s witticism had sub 


<ided, he asked the latter if he was 
a Republican. “No,” responded the 
nidget. ‘“‘Then maybe you are a 
Democrat?,” persisted Mr. Buster 
Shaver. “No,” responded the midget. 
“Well, well, well!,” ejaculated Mr. 
Buster Shaver, affecting an air of 
deep perplexity: “Then what are 
vou?” “I’m a midget,” responded 
the midget, whereupon Mr. Buster 


Shaver could hardly contain himself 
for mirth. The male and female 
midget now did a dance, the female 
midget wriggling her brassiére and 
naking winks at the audience, after 
vhich the two midgets and Mr. 
Euster Shaver cackled a song. 

No. 3 presented us with the stars 


of the evening, Mr. Lou Holtz and 
Mr. Jack Benny. Mr. Holtz pre- 


tended that he was Mr. Benny, ad- 
dressing the latter as Lou and Mr. 
Benny pretended that he was Mr. 
Holtz, addressing the latter as Jack. 


This went on for about fifteen min- 
utes and then a curtain was lifted 
and revealed, in spot No. 4, “The 


Sisters G.” The Sisters G were two 
rather meaty German women in 
<pangled dresses. Their act consisted 
in wriggling forty or fifty times in 


unison before a statue of Buddha. 
The stage, during their turn, was 
perfumed with punk sticks. At the 


conclusion of the number, the sisters 


took a bow and were joined by 
Mr. Holtz. “You like my suit?” Mr. 
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THEATRE 


of George Jean Nathan 


Sala 


Holtz inquired of them. “Ya,” 
the “Yes, it’s a fine piece 
of material and, by the way, (feeling 
there’s some fine mate- 
facetiously ob- 


sisters. 


their legs) 
rial there too,” 
served Mr. Holtz. 

In No. 5 were Blossom Seeley and 
Benny Fields who, if my memory is 
orrect, were also in Spot No. 5 and 
loing much the stuff when | 
investigated vaudeville ten years 
ago. Miss Seeley, a portly package, 
ang something to the effect that hei 
nan wasn’t doing right by her and 
Mr. Fields, an equally voluminous 
package, sang something to the ef- 
fect that Sue maybe wasn’t a Greta 


} 


same 


Garbo or a Mary Pickford but that 
Sue was nevertheless a very hot 
baby. Various points of the song 


were emphasized by Mr. Fields with 
his straw hat, which he periodically 


removed from his head and thrust 
impetuously in the direction of the 
audience. Mr. Holtz then congrat- 
ulated the two vocalists upon their 


wonderful performances and, bowing 
them off, stepped to the footlights 
and told a Yiddish story “by special 
request,” the story being at least 
seven or eisht years old. Thereupon, 
Mr. Benny appeared and Mr. Holtz 
and Mr. Benny negotiated a brief 
sidewalk-conversation act, Mr. Benny 
removing his hat at the consumma- 
tion of each bit of repartee 
placing it on his head again before 


and 


proceeding to the next one. This 
constituted Item No. 6. 
Item No. 7 was “Lucille Page.” 


Miss Page’s act consisted in getting 
down on her hands and kicking her 
legs in the air, alternately getting 
down on her legs and waving her 
arms in the air. The big climax 
came when she bent her right leg, 
while down on her hands, over her 
left Allowing the customers a 
short time to recover from their awe 
over Miss Page’s astonishing coup, 
Mr. Holtz and Mr. Benny now walked 
on again. Mr. Holtz placed his 
hand on his hip and pranced minc- 
ingly hither and yon. “How do you 
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Eat and Run 


F dinner invitations 
Didn’t all demand 
Like reciprocations 
Wouldn’t it be grand! 
—A. L. L. 


A Democratic candidate is a man 
who would rather be right than be 
President. 


The only thing noisier than an out 
board motor is a guy trying to re 


pair one of the damthings. 


One of the worst cases of overpro- 
duction right now is that gangsters 
are being turned out faster than 
— spots can be provided to put them on. 


tailroad officials expect fifty mill 
ion people to visit the Chicago 
World’s Fair. It looks as though the 
city is going to be literally jammed 
with innocent bystanders. 


The question seems to be whether 
the debt settlement will be on the 
American or European plan. 


STreine pr 


Some newspapers, we've been told, 
are doing their best to relieve the 
“What's the idea mixing your papers and garbage?” strain by putting the comic strips 
; on the financial page. 
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“What do you girls say to a Nudists’ Society?” 
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My head aches bad enough without ringin’ that damn 














thing! 
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Seaweed in His Hair 


*p GRAHAM had been looking ter- 

~ribly of late. 

“What, Ed?” I asked neatly, hop- 
ing to pour maple syrup over his 
ruffles, “Is eating you?” 

He broke down, “Jr., I haven't 
been to bed for nights. No, not night 
club trouble. I’ve been sitting up 
with a sick goupy.” 

“Beg poddon?” 

“ *Goupy !’—She’s been running a 
temperature ever since the young- 
sters came—38 of them. I pulled 
her back to normal, nursed the brats 
thru, when somehow that darned 
newt got his toe bit off by a sallie. 
I've had a real job keeping his 
spirits up. Poor Stumpy—l’ve got 
to hurry back to give him a shot of 
merchurochrome.” And before I had 
a chance to give him Why Where 
and Whatinhell he was off in a cloud. 

The mystery of goupy deepening, 
and hoping I could be of some assist- 
ance, that night I skittered over to 
the Graham Menage, always known 
for its keen fun, gay frolic and aban- 
don. That is, nice, clean abandon, 
not the other kind. Ed, you know, 
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lives in a huve pile of games out on 
Long Island. 

As soon as | got there I knew 
wrong. I was 
led into the drawing room and intro- 
duced to a roomful of guests. They 
greeted me in shrouded tones. I sat 
down and shrunk into the gloom, 
catching at delicate scraps of con- 


something was very 


verse such as—‘“and the maid opened 
the window, some air blew in and 
67 of his favorite lebistes redicu- 
latus passed on. When he got home 
and learned about it, he did, too. It 
was awful.” And “—it was a ter- 
rible tragedy. The father got loose, 
and ate his entire family, 128 of 
them. Oedipus complex, you know.” 

A few dozen earfuls of this tender 
whimsey, needless to say, left me 
feeling very toe-dancerish not to 
mention punchdrunk. What was it 
all about? I was self-quizzing my- 
self when in tiptoed a nurse in full 
battle order looking very subdued. 
As a man, the room rose tautly. As 
a man they whispered 
“How is she?” 


hoarsely 





The nurse said: “We'll know in a 
few minutes. You must be very 
quiet.””. With which she closed all 
the windows, threw a log into the 
grate and spun on the radiators. It 
warm spring night. She 
rustled out “We've got to 
keep her warm.” 


Was a 


saying 


For the next fifteen minutes we 
just sat around looking into the infi- 
nite, thinking about the clayness of 
it all. We licked dry lips and mopped 
up the vats of perspire that sluiced 
down our collars. The heat was 
working. Some of us began to pull 
off things. 

Before this got out of hand, the 
nurse suddenly reappeared, and said, 
“It’s all over now. Come.” We fol 
lowed her into a room, all dim and 
hushed: the sick room, I supposed. 
There sat Ed, and I was never sor 
rier for anyone in all my life. He 
sat distrait and drawn, watching 
with leaden eyes—a goldfish bowl, 
swathed in wrappings. 

Broken reedily, he choked “She 
made a good fight, but the relapse 


WHATS: EATING 
You? —HAVE ALL 
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| You can have your Come De Revolution! 
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— Y , thhre jers or Tetra- 
. 3 ” mouthbreede} r J ra revolution ‘ d de pippl on Pi 
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if eng pur tin ‘ 1? ' } 1 } } 
R ; a pawnin LATTE and hodd by pipple aqaown nere will det 
lid for her. Poor goupy. Weil, I I’m happy. Let me perform a cae- jive on Pok Evenue and itt str 
s ippose we've all got t 9 some arian on a errr a np a le berriz 
‘ : ” save idies anc ( 1 the be = 
: me. It’s Life. nd sa the eaves in touct Whereupon a small voice from the 
» : ; , : _— { ve let me cure a turtle : pepe s 
II I looked into the bowl. There on Se See a ee ee rowd upped and cried: Bott | 
op, floated a little bright fish, on a headache, nurse a goupy back tO 7) nt itt ctrorberri LD é e ah 
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me} hen said sternly Comes «ae 
a irse, clean, tend and teach the al : +4 } 4 
"T“HEY led Ed away to put the lov ‘ a , evolution en you itt strorberriz! 
a Peel . 5 habet to a horde of rainbow hued 
, ef bys } int } 2 soni cra ) 
e oO} rod DacK Into Nh ll again, 


1 
f the tropical deep and | 
} ‘ 


i d I looked around. And it broke « The Follicles of Sin 


; ae don’t want even happiness. I’ve got 
yt 5 e immediately (I'm terribly quick), “agg | your crop is thinning out from 
1 at Kd } 1 con tropical fist i} = : ' : 4 ; sol att 
a = ma had gone PUpICa! USE On On which magnificent  piec« ( tight dert nat, a tignt wite, mal 
; bovs. Ey here I looked and es bees es 
’ i OF svervwnel LO alit . . 1 “ (re » ¢ » ates , log] " yf WoO! 
: 1] cial } d pineroing in rushed the nurse. “M lage or the eady aeciine ol os 
Q andere aw aquaria, nunareds of ‘ 1 9 Vc = ’ t ) pull 
, apie : Graham, Mr. Graham! he cried nha rib youre ; been pul 
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1 Ibs- and was disapp ed to find a ' 
jer’s ves ands. 
id it they, too, weren’t. Besides thi és . , rs ' 
aad : I was puttin‘, a new dres Auc MAID PENED THE WINDOW 
d ( endless nunks ¢ i vr on Stum) I looked 
l 2 f- i STM ( { r tn tho lr « 4 1] 
it r nads a ) quat Wy) a d who a ut : 
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ewt. His toe was healing nicely “Cet.” iid M ( ham 
! , ea Xa athi-e ’ « 4 his 
i o ttn sonbal So xt to pee ars 
nd a " Cl 1i¢ : was I} ny nex “The Daily Mirror. When 
bed waiting for him. ou et it asl for Walter 


I finally wandered back to the Winchell.” 

ourners. These kindred souls had It a wonderful evenin; 
whipped up their spirits and all were’ of revelation and I can never 
busy laying odds on a pair of fight again feel the same about 
ng Siamese sardines having at each pickled 
other in a tank in the middle of a 
table. The fish called Capital finally Best Steppers 
removing the adipose fin of the fish Medlev Hot Cha & Face the 
Labor, thus rendering it seahors de Njusic ( Long-playing Record) 


ombat, it was all over. Selvin—Columbia. 


erring. 


At this point Ed came over and Business in F and the Casa 
viped the worry off my face. He Loma Stomp Henderson 
aid, “Yes, Jr., I have put away my Columbia. 
kites, my puff billiards, my five short What A Life! & Let That 
vave sets, and have become a tropi- Be a Lesson—Coon-Sanders 





il fisherman. I read, sleep, but do Victor. 

> ot eat, tropical fish. Aquatic Life By the Fireside & Love You 
ublished in Baltimore, is my bible. Funny Thing—Olsen—Victor. 
It’s marvelous—there’s nothing like Devil and the Deep Blue i ciieaan anna 
the patter of little fins on your heart. Sea—High Hatters—Victor. WAR At 
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el! Pedi 
! é ~ ? , n Oe! re * ir 
show i ! l¢ hed 
ricken, ide! wit! n urs 
! I we Cay Theat 
bout nine ne ot! ven 
repared to do ist tha Fortu 
nately, | ! ! st ll e r 
Laurel d Hardy comed The bo 
ved nothing new, but their de! 
erate vell-dit 1 slap k 
pieases Nn is much as anyt t 
ee in the movies At the end o 
this picture the lights can 0 
a symphony orchestra bobbed out « 
the basement. Without « tuning 
ip, certainly one of the most pleasin 
eremonies an orchestra n pel 
form, the director swung into a d 
ley of music from “Faust.” At least 
we were told it was Faust. 
It might ist as well have beet 
The Stars and Stripes Forever,” be 
cause the main obje of each ea 
re seemed to be to e the kettle 
drum player and the cymbal pk: 
good evening’s pl t The or 
hestra hammered aw it “Faust’ 
for about five minutes, playing tl 
whole medley in what see d be 
four-four time. For a finale, they 
flashed a white light on the cymbal 
player, who stood on a platform and 
fought courageously avalinst the 
horns in a great blast of what I think 
was the soldier’s chorus. The audi- 
ence applauded politely, the orchestra 
sank down in its pit and struck up : 
march, which sounded a little bit 
like, but a great deal better than 
“Faust,” and a newsreel flashed on 
the screen. 
Without warning, a nervous young 


man took the place of the 


eeded T 
l ople sleeping. 
tric dance next, 


and pro 


took about five minutes. 


no applause. 


cracks. 


in blond wigs and green pants 


carrying little 


They stood around 
dancing team did a tanvo. 
woman with a high thin voice sany 
an unrecognizable aria. 


young man did 


He gave an eccen 


then he left. 


hoops of 


hope I can’t remember. 


Next we have 


a tableau re 


dozing 


flowers. 


. 
} 


newsreel 
give imitations of 
Th 
There was 
The curtain then 
on a set done in green and white gim- 


rose 


The chorus came out dressed 


and 


while 
Then 


nee, 


pre 


I believe the 
another da 


ent 


‘ 
‘ 
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JUDGING THE 


MOVIES 


By PARE LORENTZ 






ing something vaguely Spanish A 
chubby little red-haired man sat on 

da and sang something about 
vv} r Spaniards. The dance 
team came out and did the tango 
rain Then the chorus did a slow 


a ly similar to the muscle 
dance performed by Albertina Rasch 
trios in last year’s musical shows. 
The leading performers then ap- 
happened this time to 
k-about comedians, fairly 
They went 
through their routine, and then the 
chorus, the little man with red hair, 
I with the thin voice, the 
young man who imitated people 
ie tango team gath- 
ered together and hopped around un- 


rhe and amusing. 


sleeping, and the 


til the curtain came down. Immedi- 
ately a slide announced George 
Jessel. He appeared in a movie ask- 


ing for funds for unemployed actors 
and the N. V. A. Ushers passed bask- 
ets audience. This 
a very long five minutes. 


P' RHAPS a stronger, 
would hat 


through the 


lasted for 
younger man 
ve stayed on. I saw 
enough of the movie to convince me 
that I had paid just about two times 
too much money for my evening. It 
Was an adaptation of “The Truth 
Game,” a play by Ivor Novello the 
dear English fellow who writes, acts 
and generally amuses himself in the 
theatre. It was called, I think, “Buf 
the Flesh Is Weak.” It is not good 
reporting, to give you these half- 
hearted reports, but by eleven I was 
tired and I was weary and I went 
home. I had seen an amusing com- 
edy: fifteen minutes. I had seen two 
passable vaudevillians: ten minutes. 
I had en part of an unusually 
medioc re picture, obviously built 
quickly to promote the questionable 
appeal of Robert Montgomery. This 
took half an hour. All in all, I spent 
a dollar and a half to sit in a plush 





Recommended 


“The Crowd Roars”—Some good ra 
Dl t - 

“Grand Hotel’’—If you can find a seat 

“The Passionate Plumber” A comedy 
thank the " 

“High Pressure” Excellent fares 
ibly dire« ! am? well worth your time 

“One Hour With You” Chevalier 
Roland oung ind most important 
Ernst Lubits combining on 1 good 











seat for two hours and in return 


exacty twenty-five minutes of th 
sort of entertainment one would ¢ 
pect to find in any theatre in ar 


city in the world. 


I ALWAYS have 
how ~ 


stave eventually 


maintained tha 
would d 
minish the value of movies; that 
obviously, when you are given a 
hour and a half of stage entertai 
ment you come to look upon the movi 
as something just thrown in. But 


if they are going to have stage shows, 


why, in th reason, can’t 
This Capito 
presentation hardly differed from on 
I saw there five years ago (at whic! 
time I lost a good Herbert Johnso1 
hat in my hurry to get out). 

They have a big orchestra: wt 
don’t they play something, if it’ 
nothing than M) 
Kern’s “Cat and Fiddle” music, wit} 
skill? Otherwise, why not 
hire Basile’s Band from the Garden 
As long as they have a chorus, wee} 


name oft 
they give a new show? 


elaborate 


more 


some 


in and week out, why not train it 
after the methods used in the Littl 
Shows. Let the girls do tricks. Cet 
tainly, after these many vears, the 
Chester Hale girls ought to be abl 


to do something other than an off 
to-Buffalo and they might wear 
something more novel than blond 


wigs and green pants. 


B' T, of course, if you can answe) 


these questions you then woul 
have to tell me why people pay real 
money to see such stuff, and I must 
confess I haven’t the wildest sort of 
guess that would seem a reasonabl 
answer to this one. 


I HAVEN’T time to do it justice thi 
week, but “The Wet Parade” i 
an important movie. It is not sophi 

ticated, it is as homely as “Ter 
Nights In a Bar Room,” but it i 
the first American picture of our da) 
to deal honestly with a social prob 
lem. Labeled as propaganda, it 
seems almost a newsreel; a record 
and it’s a grim record. For on 

you'll find politics, the dear ol 
South and other pure American phe 
nomena actually characterized. Most 
important, you should be impressed 
that, finally, such a picture has been 
made. 
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SLIGHTLY SOUp 
GRAPES 


| [' AVEN forbid 
that I marry a man 
who doesn’t like 


ut of 


a Can. 


Bad Time Blues 
yuY now,” say the p 
“Buy now,” 
I reply 


town is in rags.” 


ipers : 
sing the wags; 


By now,” 
Half the 


ees me, darling, kiss me, 
Hold me very tight; 
I want to get in practice 
night. 


For my date tomorrow 


Sad Plight 
‘HE knows no one, 
She goes no place, 
But she’s all dressed up 


Just in case! 


M EN 


tire of 
dances; 


soon 


Home made gin and cheap romances; 


They want the finer things in life 
\ little home, a charming wife; 
They find joy in new 
But never lose the old 


H® needn’t be handsome, 
He needn’t be healthy; 
He needn’t be clever, 

He needn’t be wealthy; 
He might be uncouth, 

sut I'll love him, I swear 
So long as he comments 
On things that I wear. 


caresses 


addresses. 


Amen 


For this she lived 


For this she died 
There wasn’t a thing 
She hadn’t tried. 








songs and 


too 





LET 
Wits 
P5985, 
Set eanes! 
Shicec 
AMET 


W444 ae 


Aidadaat 
MAS aaa, 
dash 


Whi 


He 





7 or tHe 18 
RAILROADS 
THAT MEET THE SEA AT - 
HOUSTON 
ARE 


MISSOURI PACIFIC LINES | 


O..- of the greatest man-made ports in 
the world . . . The largest city in the “Lone 
Star State”’ . Here, linking Houston to the 
Gulf, 50 miles away, is the famed ship channel 
that has made Houston one of the greatest of | 
the American ports and the foremost cotton 
port of the country. 


Houston is one of the gateway cities to the 

resort and agricultural sections of the Texas 

Riviera and the Valley of the Lower Rio 

Grande... Missouri Pacific Lines freight 

and passenger service radiates from Houston 
SOUTH 

To Galveston, Corpus 


Christi, the Rio Grande 
Valley and Mexico 


WCLST 
To San Antonio, Austin, 
Waco, Ft. Worth, Dallas, 


Arizona and Southern 
California 


EAST 
To Beaumont and 


New Orleans 


Via two routes to Little 
Rock, Memphis, St. Louis, 
with connections to the 
north and east andto Colo- 
rado and the Pacific Coast 


DEPENDABLE 

FREIGHT AND 

PASSENGER 
SERVICE 


AUXILIARY TO MISSOURI 


Chet 


| 
} 
| 


4 
| 
. } 
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"A SERVICE INSTITUTION ~ 


MISSOURI PACIFIC STAGES 
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PACIFIC LINES 














“Life Savers in Bridge... 





by 





4 


This is the first of a series of problems demonstrating 
the importance of ‘‘Life Savers’’ in Bridge. Analyze 


the hand and send in your answer as explained below. 


. LI bridge players are familiar with mona. "Th e dec] irution Was fulfilled ind 
those occasional and most inte resting North rem irked: 


hands wherein the making of contract cd “Partner, your bidding and play were fine?’ 
pends upon the position of ONE ¢ ARD “Well.” answered South, “I was very | 
It may be that the important card is nex fortunate in having one card in MY hand cs 
essary for a suecessful finesse or re-ent! which was a ‘Life Saver’!”’ } 

it may be that its position meat for- Analyze the hand and find the Life | V 
tunate distribution—or that leading it at Saver in South’s hand: 
the right time will clear up a perplexing @ K842 — 
situation 9 102 

At any rate, whenever the success of the > KQ9382 Ar ui Knickerbocker Whist ¢ __-ren- 


hand narrows down to one ecard and this aAKk 





dez / of champion a Lif sare are con- 
card searcher ts effectively into the play [ NORTH \ sidered by many as an essential accessory to 
most bridge ivers, With a sigh of re lied s QJ 10% iW E @ A655 a plea ant game of bridge. 
= : : JS64 /E K75 a or . . 
exclaim, That King of Diamonds (for S 4 rie These delicious, refreshing mints keep the 
} , 6 . : 


instance) was a LIFE SAVER' ) ASS | : 2 
: , IVS 
As a perfect example of the importa 5 SOUTH 1 enaied 





of one ecard or “Life Sa ! the hand pa \ Protect yourself and others from the em- 
own will call for some little stud e' barrass) il a impleasant brea keep 
On the rubber game, South secured con- LQ95 - mouth cool and clean after smoking .. . 
tract at Three No Trumps, after Nort] > F107 For perfect enjoymint “havea Life Saver!” 
had opened the bidding with One Dis- 4 Q10652 : . 


Pe ee ee ees 
Find the “Life Saver”’...and win a 
prize-box of Life Savers! 


Mi Lenz h s devised this most interest r | ! | to demon- AN € 
strate the importance of ‘Life Savers” in Bri Play out . \ M4 





ice fe in Bridge. y ou 
the hand, find the important card which saved the contract ee 
from defeat, jot down your answer and your name and z 


# 
a 
é 
4 
‘ ddress in the coupon below and mail to: Sidney S. Lenz, a Dx 
f °/, Life Savers, Inc., Port Chester, N. ¥ 
DO NOT send in the play of the hand—mention ONE CARD 
q ONLY the “Life Saver.” If ir answer is correct, you will 
é receive by return mail, pos tpaid and ABSOLUTELY FREF, a 
box of 24 miniature pa ck iges of LIFE SAVERS—an assortment 
i LuVO!I enough to serve each steareie at 6 tables of bridge. 
a 





IMPORTANT: This offer expires June Ist, 1932 andis goodin U.S.A. only. 















“Life Saver” in the bridge hand . If my answer 








rrect, please send me the prize-l« assorted flavors of Life Saver 








SIDNEY 8. LENZ, ‘lo Life Savers, Inc., Port Chester, N. Y. 3 
r 
w 





on 14—Judge Mail not loner than Sune ist 


q Addre — ‘ & 








i eal S ect, the mouth cool and the t} roat 
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YOUR 


RIDGE 


AND MINE 





By Sidney 





S. Lenz 





Lenz has held, fourteen times, the National and International Bridge and Whist Championships 
hose who follow this department of Judge will understand why the late Wilbur ¢ Whitehead said 
Sidney Lenz is undoubtedly the most remarkable card player the world has ever known 


Lenz will welcome correspondence from Judge 
ited to Auction and Contract provided ce 


N this issue of JUDGE appear the 

names of the leading prize winners 
in the Third Annual Lenz Bridge 
Contest. I very much regret the 
delay in publishing these results but 
the work involved in checking the so- 
lutions was tremendous. 


CS erteacs has come into its own. 
Now that the job is done we 
feel fully repaid for the labor in- 
volved, because of the widespread in- 
terest in the contest and the general 
excellence of the solutions submitted 
by contestants. Every part of the 
United States, as well as foreign 
countries, is represented in the con- 
test and it is now clear that Contract 
is rapidly supplanting Auction, not 
only in the larger cities but in every 
community. It is of great interest 
that most of the prizes, even those 
of highest value, go to contestants 
whose names have not been known 
in tournament play, or as outstand- 
ing in the Bridge circles of the lead- 
ing centers. This makes it clear 
that Contract is everybody’s game; 
for scores of the best known names 
in Bridge are included among the 
contestants. The student 
as well as the active player has 
scored well in this contest. 

A number of contestants wrote me, 
expressing dissatisfaction over the 
solution of problem number two. 
They were sure that every first class 
player would keep the bidding open, 
after the partner had started with 
one Spade. Well, if all the good play- 
ers flopped at that point, there was no 
great harm done. The competition, 
after all, was against the other play- 
ers and not against a perfect score. 

Quite a few contestants qualified 
for prizes, notwithstanding that they 
omitted sending in solutions to all of 
the problems. One fine bidder sent 
in perfect solutions to the first four 
problems—and then stopped. Some- 
what analogous to the tennis player 
who is putting it all over his oppo- 
nent and when he is at match point, 
he defaults. 


obscure 


readers and wi give ad 
spondents 


4 and answer 


send stamped. addressed envelopes for reply 


My good friend, K. O. Mott-Smith, 
of New York, could have consulted 
this bidding genius to advantage. 
kK. O. did not belie his name on the 
last five problems, as he was 100 per 
cent correct. 

Bidding, predicated upon results, 
is not always the best procedure, 
either in post-mortem discussions or 
in problem contests. 


\ SPECULATIVE bid, when the 


“breaks” are right may land the 
game and rubber without difficulty, 
while a conservative declaration may 
be badly defeated when the distri- 
bution is unfavorable. In a match 
game recently, my partner and I 
obtained a contract at three No 
Trumps and made ten tricks. The 
adversaries held ten Hearts topped 
by the Ace-King-Queen. The Hearts 
were opened and on the second lead, 
my partner played the Jack and it 
won the trick. I held a low Heart 
and my partner held the Jack and 
one small. Of course, it might ap- 
pear that the opposition was not very 
expert, but the best of players some- 
times fail to take their tricks. 

The South hand of the following 
deal was the Declarant at one No 
Trump, doubled. 
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It is not a bad hand, as hands go, 
but how few tricks would you expect 
to take with it, even though you made 
no grievous error? We will dicuss 
the result next week. 
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SOLLEGE INN 
Tomato suicé 
COCKTAIL 





COLLEGE INN 


T'o-may-to” or “to-mah-to”, as you 
choose, the real difference is what’s in- 
side. That’s why you must say “orig- 
inal College Inn” for the most full- 
bodied, full-flavored Tomato Cocktail 
obtainable. 


eer 


Compared to canned juices, original 
College Inn is like fresh, rich cream 
instead of thin, watery milk. 

One reason—this tomato cocktail is 
the product of finest whole tomatoes, 
expertly blended by Hotel Sherman 
chefs into an invigorating cocktail. 
Another—it’s packed by the new, 
exclusive Hi-Vita process—preserves 
the full body, full flavor. 

Always put up in glass containers— 
you see what’s inside—and the new cap 
is simple to take off and replace. 








No matter how you pronounce it, 
your taste will tell you “Original 
College Inn Tomato Cocktail.” 
Order today from your own dealer. 


College Inn 


THE ORIGINAL 
TOMATO JUICE 
COCKTAIL 


Cottece Inn Foop Propuwcts Co, 
Hotel Sherman « 4 ¢ « « Chicago 
415 Greenwich St. . . New York 











And Here's a 
REAL PRIZE! 


CONGRESS 
PLAYING 
CARDS 


Now ata 


POPULAR PRICE 


Still the same incomparable quality; all 
the clearness, uniformity, perfection of 
surface, and ease of handling that have 
made Congress the nation's favorite for 
a half-century . . . even greater smart- 
ness of design and beauty of package. 
Ask your dealer to show you the NEW 
Congress releases at the new popular 
price. THE U. S. PLAYING CARD 
COMPANY, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


KNOW THE LATEST 
OFFICIAL RULES OF 
EVERY CARD GAME 


Bes 25: 


Pages— 
ONLY 

The book every player needs. 
| 300 games-——everything from 

Cassino to Contract, with all 
} accepted variations. Hand- 
1) somely, substantially bound. 
j Be sure to get a copy. Send 
today ... only 25c. 


4 
‘ 
L 
’ 
‘3 





THE U.S. PLAYING CARD CO. 
Cincinnati, Ohio 

Enclosed find 25c. Send me a copy of OFFICIAL 
RULES OF CARD GAMES. 











\ JHITE TRASH, sho is good news. 


You all knows bout ol’ Aun 
Julia Peterkin. You knows how de 
Lawd give her de gift of writin’ 


Lout de cullid folks widdout dey seem 
Amos an’ Andy down on de 
You all knows how she 
kin make you see dem eat, live, pray 
and die like you was peepin’ in on 
dem. Well, dis same Aun Jule is 
done anudder nobbel bout his 
favorite people. E calls it “Bright 
in’ like her other 
same in fact. 
Only like ebbrything Aun Peterkin 
l nobbel is mighty powerful 
rood. Only dis time she write bout 
de lub of Blue, a nigger wid a skin 
like de back of de chimney, for 
Cricket, a white gal with a skin like 

blackeye Dey is plenty of 
glory and trouble to dis lub, too. 
But you sho will like it, trash. We 
Massa Pulitzer shufflin’ 
round right now diggin’ up money to 


like 


plantation. 


done 


Skin” and it is jest 


nobbels, ezackly de 


do, dis 


Susan. 


can see ol 


reward Aun Jule’s’ good deed. 
Yessuh! (N. B. Anyone who 
wishes to book an evening of nut- 


brown entertainment can phone this 
office and ask for us. Besides negro 
and other inimitable imitations, we 
have a smart line of high class so- 
ciety patter, very good in mixed com- 
pany. ) 


| EFORE getting on, may we blame 
the foregoing lapse of mind on 
our First Lampoon, Corey Rolloboy 
John Riddel Ford? We had intended 
letting you know about Miss Peterkin 
in simple declarative English, which 
we speak fluently (oh yeah?) Only 


JUDGING tHe BOOKS 









we have just finished Master Ford’s 
“In the Worst Possible Taste’’—a 
swell title, no?—and the baneful 1n- 
fluence of the Terrible Ford’s 
parody So when we went 
for ol Aunt Julia, we could no more 
help what we did than you can hel) 
your hair once it begins to go. Yes, 
parody is an awful thing, especiall 
ours. 

What we mean to say is that Corey 
Ford is just about our best beerboh: 
We have held forth on him from 
time to time with both vineleaves 
and raspberries for his work, but 
he long run in this workaday world 
hell do pretty well. Even Ruth 
doesn’t get one every time he ste} 
into what they call the old apple bu 
vhen he gets one it goes. And 
with Ford. One thing “In the Worst 
Possible Taste’ proves—if it proves 
anything—is that addin 
new shades to his lampooning besides 
cruelty. He still gives a slight air 
of being terribly serious about his 
work, which is something like feel- 
ny yourself a clown with a messave. 
We think if yvou’re going to clown, 
well—clown. 

Another thing about Mr. Ford. 
He has the distinction of at once 
writing the best and the worst lit- 
erary criticism in America. His ac- 
tual book comment smacks of a ¢al- 
low earnestness and seems without 
salt. His out and out parody is the 
keenest and cleverest and sharpest 


Is on us, 


Corey is 


criticism today. (Voice from gal 
lery: “What about your stuff, you 
mug? You’re vellow, that’s what 


you are!’’) TED SHANI 
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PRIZE WINNERS 








THIRD ANNUAL 


Lenz BrioGe Contest 


SPONSORED BY 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 
MAZDA LAMPS 


FIRST PRIZE HARRY C. STUBBS, ARLINGTON, MASS. 
Stutz DV 32 Club Sedan. Equipped with Goodrich Silvertows 


| | | ) f | 
cord tites and tiles Ceeales tattia andl Gane bee cotta. 


OTHER LEADING WINNERS 


Mrs. James 4. Wats Boston, wane. Mary Light, Leavenworth, Kansas. 


* eae Teagan : att 
ke r 5-| A ppliar t ; : 
1 Per la wv r . 
| Clo propri R ; super 
dat al Auto 
. t t. A tr a flo rin ' jme nt f proved tyr [ | 
Dorthy Po” Johnson, Brookline Mass. shielded, the outer IS 3 | 
omplet tely reli Inted - Q ' | 
propriate hxtur Ina IMDS witt \ 
k ¥Y expert ymination . 
T € n in lentit li ! r t 
Jeneral =l¢ tri _O , . . l wes — | ew 
Donald Parson, Pinehurst, N. C. n 10-inch records is a plished wi 
Fr ' ' Trig R Ind (rif fron Ne NV YOrK t effort if mt af ns. M re ly INQ, -f lay 
f ti L ‘wet : 
at yy the ith rv 
trl y ina ft 
—- , ic | .) 
f Iwe Travel Serv aelday K¢ ra t th raai por ira 


cent. Fede, Springield N. y. entertainmé 
| Lir Aediterranean Cruise for two peopl: Agnes Engel, Brooklyn, New York. 








r Algiers, Nap: Monte Kunast Y/est Indies Cruise Eight 
r stops in clu 120 In the itinerary ruise tr New York for tw people t the 
Held F. Dow, Danbury, Conn he “ 
ns \ itch Of fic cial AV 3tcr f A er } ; ; . 
ng airways.” From Benrus Watch Cor Charles W. Wright, Colorado moins © Colo. 
par The Sunshine Route. Trip for Mex 
Mrs. eT Dow, New ~ City. City and return. Railroad | transportati nd 
nada Steamship Line } _imite d. f ina Wit iNIn ay, ecrron fron ings re: es ; 
ios turd. paltele, ts Clocbec, Museen Bey ana bailed Rikahnesnt Ceci tines 
ple 4 slanting ith stopover for Oe Dr. Alfred E. Toye, Weshington, D.C. 
the Manoir Richelieu. Entire trip including Yay Coal E, : 
meals Brad y C vylit Lar np 3nd Smoker quipped 
hipaty with scientific daylite lenses which filter to the 
C. A. Yarrington, New York City. exact quality of daylight. Ash tray, humidor 
Kaysun dual-purpose floor lamp. From The Kayline electric cigarette lighter. From Brady Manu- 
Company. facturing Company. 











FURTHER PRIZE WINNERS TO BE ANNOUNCED NEXT WEEK 




























a Absorb Knuckles and Feathers 
That Overflow By Percy Crosby 





\ JUDG! presents this column without vegard to its agreement 
. During the drinking year or disagreement with the ideas and opinions expressed by 
of 1931. untold millions ot the « ior, Percy Crosby, one of America’s most interesting 
pianos, mantelpieces, side- sata The Editor. 
| boards, escriloirs and end knw hewspapers recently prin ed There is no doubt that, had Mi 
tables were Absolutely a photograph of Bishop Cannon Hoover been allowed to carry out |} 
Ruined anding before the bar of an old lan, there would have been a board 
by the time saloon, on the other side of walk over the or an by this time. 
: hich was a bartender. The only Oh, the thrill of seeing our brave ; 
GIN RING MEN ACE! fference between the bar of the old- ailor boys on roller skates, led b 
time saloon and the saloon of today, the W. C. T. U. playing zithers o1 
is that the profits are now taken in tandem 
on the side where the good bishop 
stands. Suggested Banquets 
When our Mr. Hoover planned to The starving wives of the unem 
slash $60,000,000 from the Navy, a ployed being addressed by Ella Book 
man from the Navy League ques President if the W. C. T. U., 
) ' | tioned the wisdom of sucha program. “W1] Prohibition Is a Success.” 
} a 
Soe r - a 
—_ ONLY FISH 


INDULGE | } |\ 
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At Your Next Party 
Protect 
Your Furniture 


Put a Der. Seuss 


COASTER 


Beneath Every Glass 











Hilarious Attractive 
i Coasters Colors 








Dr. Seuss (Coaster Division 
JUDGE, 18 East 48th St., N. Y. City 
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SPORTS 
(Continued from page 7 
Mallory era. The fruits of success 
are not theirs as yet but it is a step 


in the right direction. 

I understand that Queen Helen 
Wills, who is the ultimate arbiter 
in these matters, does not approve. 


However, of late the wires have been 
burning with the information that 
Little Poker Face (courtesy of The 
fennis Title Writers Union, Local 

SS), has bobbed her hair. 

There is, though, another Queen 
vho must be consulted in this. I 
mean Mary of England. One dassn’t 
» much as shed a hair net at 
Vimbledon without the consent of 
he Privy Keeper of The Black Rod 
r somesuch. I believe the beauteous 
Lili D’Alvarez was once slapped on 
he wrist because she played without 


full fashioned hose. Imagine the 
onsternation if the Palfrey Quin- 
tette pranced out onto the center 


surt accoutred in running pants? 

By the way, I saw the Daisy Chain 
at Vassar last year. Toting that 
able of flora around the campus is 
no mean itself, and the 
hockey and basketball squads were 
plentifully represented. With the ex- 


exercise in 


ception of the sophomore near the 

end of the line they looked pretty 

good. Good? They’ve got to be good! 
-R. D. 


HIGH HAT 


Continued from page 21) 
Upper Fifth Avenue, is the Follicle 
Factory presided over by the Five 
Fox Sisters. Without stuffing you 
with fancy promises of being able 
to grow hair on a newel post (in 
case that’s what your head happens 
to look like) after an examination 
by the full faculty of the Institute 
they give you the honest lowdown on 
what they can do to keep you from 
looking like a cueball. The gist of 
their philosophy is this: “If you’ve 
still got it, or any part of it, we can 
save it, and add to it. If it’s gone, 
it’s just too bad and all you can do is 
vo in for Easter egg effects!” 

The main thing is regularity— 
you’ve got to go once a week for half 
an hour. Even the sprouts in natur- 
ally rich soil require a little aerat- 
ing, and hoeing. It would surprise 
you how many men are going in for 
their hair these days and I don’t 





mean just actors, altho the Fox girls | 


always look at a head as bald as 
baby’s and murmur, “There’s a 
woman in. the case!” 


PAu y 


| 


| 
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WASHINGTON 


EVERY HOUR 
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* 
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Information 


CALL HOTEL PORTER, PENNA. R. R. STATIONS, TRAVEL BUREAUS, WESTERN 
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THIS? 


Use SIDNEY 8S. LENZ 
1-2-3 
SYSTEM 

Contract Bidding in a 
Nutshell 


Order your copy of this handy 
little book now at $1.10 including 
postage from 


JUDGE MAGAZINE, INC. 
18 East 48th St. New York City 
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24 
HOUR TEST 


@ Stay a day at The Lexington. 
Then rate it with other hotels on 
the score of comfort, convenience. 
quiet, service, economy. You'll 
understand why hundreds of busy 
people wouldn’t consider any other 
address during their New York 


visits. Close to Park Avenue, the 
Fifth Avenue shops, the Grand 
Central, and not far from the 


bright lights of Broadway. 


We recommend the special 
65. luncheon and $1 dinner. 


% 
ROOM RATES AS LOW AS “ 


Single $3—S81—8S5 
Double $4—$5—S6 
Suites $10 and up 


HOTEL 
EXINGTON 


Lexington Ave. at 48th St. 
New York City 
CHAS. FE. ROCHESTER, General Manager 
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SKIPPY 


Continued from page 3) 


bs” foc What 
SKIPPY: Oh, 
heavens, 
YAPPY: What 
SKIPPY: It 
thin’, it just means 
under Scorpio, 
what’s in the 


Scorpio? 


does it advertise” 
don’t 
that if 


born 


? 
vaself, you'll never be 
YAPPY: An’ that’s why ya’re 
marry Lizzie? 
Skippy: An’ that’s 
yoin’ to get back at me 
another, so the 
I figure who am I to be 
where to get off. Oh, 
I'd never met the woman downstairs. 
YAPPY: Take my advice 
grandfather was a farmer, an’ his’n 
father was a farmer, an’ not one o’ 
them ever planted barley or anythin’ 
else when the was out—just 
forget the whole thing. 
SKIPPY: Well, 
‘f sunshine I’ve had today. 
YAPPY: How did ya get 
horoscopin’ stuff anyway? 
SKIPPY: The woman 


happy. 


why 
some 


stars 


stars 


oughta have 
horoscoper. 


it checked up with the 
So after the horoscoper 


put me on the cartwheel she found 
out that I was a little spiritual but 


material. 
What do ya mean by ma- 
spiritual an’ material? 


I was mostly 

YAPPY: 
terial— 
me up. 

SKIPPY: 
to me, the 
packed with angels, an’ 


Savvy 


Well, 


as she explained it 


part was all animal, rarin’ to go all 
the time. I don’t know how to tell 
ya about it, but she said I was a 


centaur. 


YAPPY: A what? 
SKIPPY: A centaur. Well, you 
know—a centaur—a sort of a—well, 


man with a horse where 


oughta be. 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 


- SLE 
LIN TIEIN 
E|D 


D 


it’s a sign in the 


advertise any- 
you're 
that’s the star 
ascendant when you’re 
born, an’ you’ve got a rotten disposi- 








tion. Unless you make life hard for 
goin’ 
ya’re 
way or 
horoscoper says. So 
tellin’ the 


I wish 


’cause my 


that’s the first ray 
into this 


downstairs 
said she thought I was spiritual an’ 


spiritual part of me was 
the material 


his pants 











“Yowling already, eh! I 


suppose 
the wants a new dress!” 


Wrestling for Fun 

OE GLUNK is just an amateur. But 
ir he ever went professional I'd 
be willing to offer any odds that he 
could trim Jim Londos, Strangler 
Lewis and the rest of ’em. 

Some of the boys think Joe 
aging a little. That’s cheap talk. 
Joe is better now than he ever was. 
I know. I saw him in a match only 
last week, and there never 
doubt that he’d win. 

He’d lined up a heavy one, too. 
Before the bout started things looked 
tough for Joe. He only grinned and 
gave me a wink that said: “I'll roll 
this baby before you know it.” 

For just a moment he crouched, 
shoulders hunched, arms spread out, 
the glint of battle in his eyes. Then 
he leaped in,-like a huge gorilla at- 
tacking a foe. They tangled. In five 
seconds they were all over the place 

Joe got a hammerlock, a_half- 
Nelson and four other holds in quick 
succession. They went up in the air, 
rolled over, bounced up 
Joe’s breathing was an angry 


was any 


came down, 
again. 


hiss. He was getting mad, fast. And 
when Joe gets mad ae 

“Joe! Don’t!” I heard myself 
shout as his attack became more 


furious! “You’ll break something!” 

“T’ll show this pile of junk a thing 
or two!” he grated, and they were off 
Well, it wasn’t for long. Joe 
was on his feet, now he was down 
again, but he never loosened his hold. 
Clump!...Bump!...Ouch!...Ooof ! 

.Then Joe, with an almost super- 
human effort, got his opponent tied 
up tight, and I cut loose with a wild 
cheer. 

“Shucks, that was easy!” said Joe, 
modestly. “Now, having got this 
cockeyed bed roll tied up, let’s throw 
it in the back of the car and get going 
before I find a frying pan or some- 
thing I forgot to put in.” 

mao 
On Grapefruit or with Ginger Ale 
Abbott’s Bitters! 50c bottle, 25c. Write 
DeptJ3,P.0.B.44,Baltimore,Md.—Adv. 
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again. 
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BRIDGE 


SETS 











FOR THE MODERN 
Automat table Al 


emotion Compac 
omfortab foldit 
chairs have tl ippea 
ance of real chairs 
RIGID -:- SIMPLE 
BEAUTIFUL 


wtment or Furniture 


LORRAINE METAL MFG. CO., 352 FOURTH AVE 
NEW YORK, WN. Y 

The Leg-0-Matie table and chairs show: 

above were selected for use in the 

LenzCulbertson Contract Bridge Contest 

recently played. 














IN BOSTON 
The Hotel Kenmore 


Your distinctive Boston Addre 
) Luxurious Room each with Ba 


Tub-Shower 


Hy Commonwealth 
Avenue at 
Kenmore 

Square 






Tae & C. P. Dodson 


President 

















Pre-eminent Hotel Success 








DETROIT’S 


FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 


Ye Mal -Tol ae dal MG@T-Til-Tael 
Fisher and New 
Center Buildings, 


eh fol aw 


also 


automobile plants. 


A courteous thoughtful staff 


Excellent Cuisine 


Luxurious rooms at $3.00 per day. 


THE 


Abinaton 


at 700 SEWARD 




















Deaf \lute: “Ask hes if she’s gota sister.” 


: Ba Yy . 
Signs of Spring... 
This is the time for new friends, and 
—like the two enterprising gentlemen 
above—Judge is making signs. 


It may be the balmy weather, or it 
may be that more and more people are 
liking us. Percy Crosby, America’s 
foremost cartoonist, has joined up. And 
now, Judge is pleased to announce that 
Baird Leonard, the sprightly “Mrs. 
Pepys” of diary fame, will appear as a 
regular feature. Just one more excel- 
lent reason for you to want Judge— 
every week! 





JUDGE, 18 East 48th St., New York City, N. Y. 


Here's five dollars for a year of JUDGE: 





NAME 


STREET: 


CITY: 


STATE: . 











THE THEATRE 


(Continued from page 16) 


get that way?” indignantly queried 
Mr. Benny. “It’s this perfume on 
my handkerchief,” cooed Mr. Holtz. 
“It’s called Fleur de Pansy and one 
smell of it does it.” Mr. Holtz then 
pressed the ’kerchief to Mr. Benny’s 
nose, whereupon Mr. Benny put his 
|hand on his hip and he and Mr. 
| Holtz took hands and gazed lovingly 
lat each other. At this juncture, a 
burly fellow entered and, announcing 
himself to be an officer of the law, 
demanded what Mr. Holtz and Mr. 
Benny meant by such didoes. Mr. 
Holtz leoked significantly at Mr. 
Benny, Mr. Benny looked signifi- 
cantly at Mr. Holtz and both looked 
significantly at the gross intruder. 
Then Mr. Holtz pressed the ’kerchiet 
jto the intruder’s nose, whereupon 
the latter put his hand on his hip 
land skipped mincingly off the staye 
| accompanied by Mr. Holtz and Mr. 
| Benny. 

| The last act on the first half of 
ithe bill was “Borrah Minnevitch and 
| His Harmonica Rascals.” Mr. 
Minnevitch’s turn has been turning 
hereabouts for so long and I have 





seen it in musical revues and else- 
| where so often that I can now al- 
most play a harmonica myself. The 
act consists of a dozen boys who 
make dreadful noises on harmonicas 
while Mr. Minnevitch, in a loud 
checkered suit, goes through a series 
of contortions leading them, the 
comedy being extracted from the cir- 
cumstance that one of the boys pe- 
riodically interrupts whatever melody 
is being played by sounding a sour 
note and from the additional circum 
stance that a colored boy says some- 
thing in Yiddish. 

I yvalloped home, completely satis- 
fied, before the second part of the 
bill got under way. Next vaudeville 
report: 1942. 


‘6 NGELINE Moves In,” by Mr. Hale 
Francisco, was miserable rub- 
bish of the sort in which a deaf old 
lady mistakes the word sin for gin 
and in which the characters speak 
of “under this roof” instead of “in 
this house.” It disheartened me so 
that I couldn’t drag myself into a 
theatre for the rest of the week. 


Nathan Recommends 


“Of Thee I Sing” (Music Box) Musical 
political satire uproariously musing with 
William Gaxton, Victor Moore and Lois Morar 

“There’s Always Juliet” (Miller) Herbert 
Marshall and Edna Best in a very simple bu 
stimulating love comedy by John Van Druten 

“Face the Music’ (New Amsterdam) Mary 
Boland Andrew Toomes and Hugh O'Connell 
in @ comical revue that slapsticks right and 
eft 


“The Left Bank” (Little) Katherine Alex 
j} ander, Donald McDonald, et a/ in Rice's in 
telligent comedy about the literary expatriates 
in Paris 

“The Cat and the 
Hall and George ) 


music-play 


Fiddle” (Globe)}—Bettina 
fetaxa in Kern's tuneful 
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ow well do 
You know 


YOURSELF? 














VERY MAN, says STANWOOD COBB in 
COVERING THE GENIUS WITHIN YOU, 


capacity to excel along some line.”’ 


DIS- 
“has the 
Kew of us are geniuses— 
but everyone has within him some qualities of genius. In this 
sitmulating book each one of us is told how to find those 
qualities in ourselves and how to make them aid us in our 
daily activities. Self-analysis is made possible, and with self- 
analysis the author charts the steps to a better understanding 
of our true selves. 


Self-help books, so-called, have too often been either mere 
“inspirational” froth or the impractical theories of a person 
not qualified to advise. Here, however, is a book by a widely- 
known authority, who from a long experience, plus a. knowl- 
edge of psychology, draws a clear and vital message. 


Now, mentally alert—keen in 
our treatment of the job before us, capable in our attitude 
toward the many problems of business and private life. 
‘Know thyself,” repeats Mr. Cobb, “develop your ability to 
the full, irrespective of whether someone else has more or 
less,’ for the highest achievements of the most successful are 
said to depend not so much on native endowments as on the 
uses to which they put the faculties they possess. 


as never before, must we be 


The coupon below will bring you a copy of DISCO] ERING 
GENIUS WITHIN YOU, a book which has 


hundreds oft 


THI 


stimulated and helped 


others—and can do this for you! 





TEAR OFF and MAIL this TODAY 


a neeat 


) ¢ THE JOHN DAY COMPANY, Dept. J, 


386 Fourth Avenue, New York City. 


Gentlemen 


Please send me cop. of DISCOVERING 
GENIUS WITHIN YO Stan 1 Col ice $2.50. Enclosed 
find 

Name 

Address. 
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Some of 
the « hapte) ‘ 


from this 


stimulating book . 


The Universality of Genius 

Working for Self-chosen Goals 

Cynceentration 

The Power of Enthusiasm 

Environment and Atmosphere 

The Need of Solitude and 
Meditation 

spontaneity 

Genius is Childlike 

Constant Self-improvement 

World Vision and Idealis 

Ihe Victorious Attit 

The Midas Touch 

Bovine Souls 

Inertia 

Lotus Island 

The New Education 

The World of the Adult 


\ Creative Society 


Intuitions and Inspirations 


Alan Porter é 


translator of Adler's “What 
Life Should Mean to You savs 
of this book, “Beyond doubt a 
hook which raises ssues, stimu 


ates thought, relievers tension 
ind encourages tre ind happy 
vity. It would he an exce 
t thir f people realized 
that they , not ut # trom 


men of genius by an impassable 
gulf, and that qreat faculties 
ire only mmon faculties de- 
veloped to the full.” 
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Discovering 
the 
GENIUS 
Within You 


By 
STANWOOD COBB 








THE VERY LATEoT 





